
43t is unusual for a person to BE INTERESTED in JUNKED 



HMM... MOTOR 5TILL LOOKS 
IN GOOD SHAPE.' OKAY, JUNK 

s we can use 'em 



- 'joe, GET 

STARTED.' GRAB SOME GUY'S 
[|v "i6 MERCURY 

\ open coupe ! EBsEBm 



jTEP NUMBER 3 ... the STOLEN car is RUN INTO 



MOB'S HIDEOUT. 



~ HERE SHE is, STUB.' BOY-- ' 
THE OWNER'S GONNA HOLLER 
V BLUE MURDER.' 



NOT BAD/ WHERE'D ) / AT BODEY'S AUTO 
^WU BUY IT? SALES, MR. REID.' 



TO THE UNSUSPECTING CLICKER BINNEY, 
ACE PHOTOGRAPHER ON THE STAFF OF 
THE DR/LY S£MT/A//)L. 



NO... ANEW 
kCRR/J 



YOU SEEM VERY CHIPPER 
THIS MORNING, CLICKER/ , 
GOT YOURSELF A NEW rT 
^Mrt^yBOY FRIEND? ) 





gOON AFTER, CLICKER LOOKS-OUT-TOSEE. 



HIS TRUSTED 



' I'VE HAD MY SUSPIOONS 
FOR SOME TIME... AND . 
^ THERE'S ONE WAN To’ 
VERIFY THEM .' GR5SV . 
HORNET WILL STEAL 
<Ti. CLICKER BINNETS 
CVM?/ 



p SO... YOU SUSPECT 
0ODEY DEALS IN 4 
STOLEN VEHICLES? J 



|£jATER... THE CAR RESTS IN THE SECRET SARASE 
OF THE GREEN HORNET... t f / « 



BLOCK WITH AN ETCHING ACID, AND 

MIRACULOUSLY... i - 

w 1 WHEN ORIGINAL ” 

¥ IMPRESSION IS FORMED, THE PARTICLES 
I OF METAL ARE PRESSED INTO PATTERN 
L WHICH NEVER DISAPPEARS -- EVEN . 

WHEN FILED! 



r THERE'S A MOTOR NUMBER, BUT 
THIEVES USUALLY FILE OFF THE 
ORIGINAL NUMBER AND STAMP 
ON A NEW ONE WITH DYES' W 




\look! my CAR.'T, 

) FIRST HE STEALS IT, I 
THEN RETURNS IT' I 
H E Ss^CRATt. 1 A 



' 1 SAW HIM.' I X HOLD IT! SOUNDS LIKE H 
TELL YOU IT WAS ) A CAR COMING INTO TOUR 
S» THE GREEN / DRIVEWAY.'^ 

f HORNET! ) 




THAT'S BAD.' HE 
MUST'VE LOOKED 
)IT OVER/ HE'S a 

V GONNA TRY TO ~ 
3 ) CUT IN ON OUR 
il RACKET/ WE M| 

V GOTTA BE j 



Meanwhile... in the darkened 

OFFICES OF THE MOTOR VEHICLE BUREAU.. 



f 80DEY...I JUST HEARD IT OVER THE ) 
POLICE SHORT-WAVE ! THE GREEN ^ 
HORNET SWIPED THE CAR WE SOLD TO 
THAT CLICKER BINNEY DAME AND THEN 
~7 BROUGHT jjr ^ 

( it back/ J ^a| 



HERE'S THE REGISTRATION CARD. 
#S28HH6 . . . RAUL DYKER ... IS BLEE 

avenue... 



?HEN, DISGUISED, HE CALLS ON PAUL 

DYKER... | 4 

7 1 I'M FROM YEAH.. .BUT \ 

'THE MOTOR VEHICLE BUREAU/ ) I WRECKED ) 
JUST CHECKING, UP, SIR/ YOU J THE HEAP < 
REGISTERED A CAR WHOSE \ AND SOLD N 
MOTOR NUMBER IS 928YW6 ?J IT TO "JUNKY'S 
s ] nr r . n | H'lin'TIT 1 * ' 



HELLO, JUNKY/ HOW 
> ABOUT SOME < 
( CONVERSATION? V 



THE HORNET.' 



Seconds later... junky's hand thrown a 



HI, HORNET.' WE KIND O' THOUGHT 
YOU'D SHOW UP HERE NEXT.' ^ 



SWITCH --AND THE EIGHT- TON, SCRAP- CRACKING 
STEEL BALL IS RELEASED FROM THE ELECTRO- 
MAGNET... rrr— via'^.a jB 




■Blinded by the spray of dirt, the auto 

THIEVES DO NOT SEE THE BLACK BEAUTY 
DRAW UP... ( 7 T p=^; 



@OWN COMES THAT CRASHING WEIGHT, LOOMING OVER 
THE GREEN HORNET WHEN . . . rw r — 



\ OH-ON.' LUCKY FOE. ME i 
1 SAW THE SHADOW OF THAT 
i, WEIGHT AS IT FELL.' JT 



Lj COUGH, < 



YEAH.' YOU BETTER ’ 
GO OUTA BUSINESS 
FORA WHILE AT THE 
.HIDEOUT, JUNKY.' A 



... 1/ CHEE.' NOW 
r— ~ THE HORNET . 
KNOWS I'M IN 
WITH YOU GUYS/ J 



I MUST LEARN WHERE 



r NO, KATO.' 

THOSE STOLEN CARS ARE BEING OVER- 
HAULED.. .I'VE GOT m I'LL WORK IT ' 
THROUGH BODEY'S AUTO SALES.' I'M 
GOING INTO BUSINESS WTTH BOPEY.% 





LISTEN... TOMORROW NIGHT THE 
DAILY SEN7INAL IS EXPECTINS 
A SHIPMENT OF NEW CARS FOR • 
PHOTOGRAPHERS AND STAFF MEN.' 
I KNOW WHERE WE CAN HIJACK. 
THAT SHIPMENT .' WHAT DO t ^=*= 
1 YOU SAY? J OK, 



Cr^E NEXT NIGHT— AS A RAMP-TRUCK ROLLS ALONG THE 



HIGHWAY. 



HEY-// 

WHAT IS THIS • 



WE'RE TAKING Y (COUGH) ^ 
.OVER, BUD/ GAS... CAN'T 
— .^crf breathe... < 
I. (cough) ! 



SAY- HOW COME 1 
WE'RE GOING TOWARD 
^-y THAT BROKEN 
) (.DOWN BARN? P 






YA DOUBLE- CR0S5IN 
HEEL' I'M GONNA 
> RAM YOU RIGHT 
f THROUGH THAT WALI 



OH-OHi ) 

^ -St 




fliUT THE SUPERBLY TRAINED BODYOFTHE 



'YOU CAN KEEP YOUR KINO , 
OF GUNS / I'LL STICK TO A 

GAS GUN.' M 



UPWARD IN A 



DESPERATE LEAP. 



THERE'S THE 
RAMP TRUCK.' ROLi 
* SMOKE.' THAT'S > 
BODEY, THE AUTO ) 
v DEALER/ J 



Y DON'T YA N 
GET IT? THIS 
IS THE WHOLE 

> HOT CAR * 

f GANG! 




Suddenly, a motor roars into life . 



Out into the night it hurtles --a run- 



' ZOO*-- THE BLACK ) 
BEAUTY/ IT WAS 
«V0£ff 7Wf TARPAULIN 
v ALL THE TIME.' A 



<JT STOPS AT A ROADSIDE, JUST LONG ENOUGH TO 



BODEY'SGANG 
> DIDN'T KNOW' . 
YOU WERE THE 
TRUCK DRIVER/ 



PICK UP A WAITING FIGURE . 



— 1 HOP IN, T 

KATO/ WE TIMED IT 
’ PERFECTLY/ J 



C THEY ALSO DON'T ) 
r KNOW YOU USE ' 
HARMLESS GAS ON ME.' 



' BEFORE THE RAMP-TRUCK 
MOVE AWAY, X HIDE ON > 
BACK AND DROP OFF JUST V 
OUTSIDE HIDEOUT/ THEN I ) 
CALL POLICE, TELL 'EM 1 
^ TRUCK IN6IDE/ 



) HA-HA! I WONDER 
> IF THE POLICE ^ 
CAN ARREST BRlTT 
REID FOR STEALIN6 
.HIS 0*VTV CARS/ j 



TAKE IT FROM 
ME, CLICKER-- 
. DON'T TRY/ 



' — 1 I STILL 

CAN'T FIGURE OUT WHY 
> GREEN HORNET * 
SHOULD STEAL MY CAR 
AND THEN RETURN IT... 



S’cSSW® Jj 




fcft' • wh ERe^SSki 

4 PAIR OF GREEDY 
W HANDS REACHED OUT INTO ^ 
f INTERSTELLAR SPACE, PLOT- y 
TING MURDER UNTIL BRITT REID, 
NEWSPAPER PUBLISHER, BECAME 
GREEN HORNET AND THE 
STARS LOOKED DOWN TO SEE 
“THE GREEN HORNET FOLLOW 
THE CLUE OF A TINY CARD- Vi 
k BOARD STAR THAT LED TO ^Sj 
k THE COLOSSAL CRIME^flj 




jfUE OFFICES OF 'THE CRUSADING NEWSPAPER- 
THE QAIL'i SENTINEL... \ 



f OKAYS PROFESSOR CORBIN 
OF MT. WALTON OBSERVATORY 



OOOHHi 



HER. AS AYFORD TOILS WEARILY UP 
. WALTON, HE KEEPS MUTTERING... 



Cut in the observatory, corbiws assistant, 

PROFESSOR BALK, CARES VERY MUCH INDEED... 



^JjATER ... AYFORD INTERVIEWS THE NOTED 



BALK, YOU HAVE A MANIA FOR DENOUNC- 



ING EVERYBODY ELSE: 
YOU OUGHT TO SEE A 
PSYCHOANALYST. 1 j 



AH.' WHAT 
DO YOU 
KNOW? . 



r * THE DISCOVERER OF A ^ 

'• SAY THEY'RE ^ HEAVENLY BODY IS ALWAYS 
NAMING THE STAR 1 HONORED THAT WAY.. .LIKE 
V AFTER YOU? THE COMET THAT WAS A 

r-TCm NAMED AFTERw^^S^^ 

> ■ [V HALLEY/ 





^WWY SHOULD HE HAVE WO STARS 
to his credit/ if i could steal his 
, NOTES . . . NO, HE'D FIND OUT/ BUT, 
^ IF HE SHOULD DIE. . . HMMM . . . 



$EXT MORNING, WHEN CORBIN LEAVES FOR THE CITY, 

BALK OPENS CORBIN'S DESK... i 

— __ J WHAT'S THIS* \ 

notes of yet another star hes . 

GOINS TO ANNOUNCE SOON.' THEN HE'LL 
,^7 HAVE TWO STARS NAMED AFTER HIM/j 



REED IN A MAN IS NOT UNUSUAL, 
BUT HERE IS A MAN WHO 
WOULD STEAL A STAX/ 



<GsATER... MT. WALTON STATION. 



<JOON AFTER, BALK PHONES DlPPER.A 
PROFESSIONAL KILLER... ■ - 3— 



f SOTCHAH 

j BY 8:01, 
CORBIN WILL 
BE AS LIFE- 
LESS AS THE 
k MOON/ J 



I... I WANT TO HIRE 
. TOUR GUN! * 



L/ GOTCHA 1 
r I'LL MEET 
YOU AT THE 
RAILROAD 
^STATION/ 



#SHTFALL ... in THE HOME OF BRITT REID. 



STREAMLINED BLACK BEAUTY HURTLES INTO 
THE NIGHT... 



UNDERSTAND! 



f KAT 0, I SOT A TIP THAT 

A PROFESSIONAL KILLER) GAS GUN AND 
NAMED BIG DIPPER HAS/MASK ARE READY' 






WHAT 

TU— 






f HUHf HE'S STILL - 
1 FOLLOWIN' ME 1 . GOTTA' 
' 00 SOMETHIN 1 ... ■ 



“ THAT GUV'S DYNAMITE!! 
GOTTA SCAM**/ THAT S KV LIGHT. . 

' I CAN REACH IT BV CLIMBIN' 
fey UP THE MIRROR l d 





AS PIPPER GAINS THE TOP OP THE MIRROR. 



#UT THE GREEN HORNET is TOUGH. 
TOUGH ENOUGH TO GET UPASAIN AFTER h 

SLAMMING FALL . . . | s 

» 1 M0M'/ WHAT ■ 

IT A CLOUT THAT WAS .' PIPPER GOT 
■■AWAY, BUT HE FORGOT HIS HAT.' H 



SOMETHING VA DIPN'T 
EXPECT, RALLY.' NOW LET'S 
V SEE HOW TOUGH 
HY'AEE, HORNET' I L 




4»ATER. . . MYSTIFIEP CORBIN SPEARS TO THE POLICE 



r AW, HE'S ALWAY GOT A 
CROOKED ANGLE SOME- 
WHERE ! NOW I GOT A 
ST'ftJtfy ABOUT THE 
SN HORNET.' BLAH, AS 
IIWj BLAH... S3 



'YOU SAY THIS G^fflV 
HORNET IS A CRIMINAL: 
THEN WHY DID HE 
SAVE MY LIFE? ’JJ0E 




Meanwhile... the green hornet's 



LABORATORY... — 

r — 1 FOUND SOME- 

r I THOUGHT HIS HAT \ THING, MIST' BRITT.. 
MIGHT HAVE HIS NAME N '~-- 7 A TINY BIT OF 
ON THE SWEAT BAND SO ( CARDBOARD « 
WE'D HAVE SOME EVIDENCE,* STICKING TO 
BUT I FOUND NOTHING.' i HAT/ SEE?i 





^Playing a hunch, eem reid visits a railboad 



7 1 WES, MB. REID. ^ 

ITS NOT GENERALLY KNOWN, BUT MOST 
BAHK0AD5 HAVE A DIFFERENT PUNCH 
SYMBOL FOR EACH CONDUCTOR.' I CAN 
.FIND THIS "STAR" ON OUR PUNCH LIST.' A 



THE PROWL AGAIN . 



r ■- — I Yf$, S/ft/ I^\J MV HUNCH i 
REMEMBER THE AWN YOU \ PAID OFF/ / 
DESCRIBED BECAUSE OP.HIS 
CROOKED NOSE .' HE SOT ( THANKS A LOT? 
. OFF AT THE MT. WALTON Kr -a»- — • 
'xjll STATION' X AfiSg-l 



1 KATO, I JUST MADE 

10 “ANONYMOUS " PHONE CALLS -ONE TO THE 
POLICE-- ANOTHER TO AXFORD .' LET'S RIDE-- 
TO THE MT. WALTON OBSERVATOgY.' 




60 YOU FOUND OUT.' TOO 
BAD DIPPER BUNGLED/ 
fcw NOW I'LL HAVE TO ^ 
FINISH YOU OFF Jfffi 

A MYSELF/ J 



'|ME PASSES... AND IN THE OBSERVATORY, 

ALK SEES A GHOSTV.. «*- 

7 'YOU'RE COPYING > 

( MY NOTES/ NOW I UNDEE- 
> STAND / YOU... YOU HIRED, 
THAT KILLER TO /^j-fTn-^aTTl 
. MURDER 1M 



' YOU... ' 

ALIVE?. 






jfcfTO P THE CAT WALK, THE MADMAN IS SO ABSORBED, 
HE IS UNAWARE OF A CLIMBING FIGURE... 



THE CONTROL BUTTON WILL START • 
THE TELESCOPE MOVING AND BRING 
■THE OBSERVATION ROOM DOWN... 



( WHEN THE ROOM IS IN POSITION, I'LL HEAVE 
l CORBIN OUT AND EVERYONE WILL THINK. HE 
— r FELL . . . ACCIDENTALLY.' HEE! NEE! 

HERE JUST 

l IN TlME.\j^i|n 70 



f TOO BAD, CORBIN, 
THAT YOUR STAR 
k TURNED OUT r-" 
1 TO BE AN EVIL I 
\ STAR/ J ’ 



Suddenly, in a surprise move, balk leaps at the 

DESCENDING OBSERVATION ROOM... | "gg==gg 
(YOU CAN'T GET CLOSE ENOUGH TO SWING BACK AT ME/ ^ 





HEBE'S ANOTHER SURPRISE, HORNET! 
. NOW SAY YOUR PRAYERS/ 



CWEN rr HAPPENS/ THE PESCENDlNS TELE- 
SCOPE MOVES IN LINE WITH A STAR... AND 
AS SALK TURNS TO SEE THE CAUSE OF THE 
SUDDEN BRISHTNESS- BLINDING STARLIGHT IS 
BEAMED FROM THE GIANT MIRROR INTO BALK'S 
^S... 



VO IT IS IRONICAL JUSTICE, THAT BALK IS 

TRAPPED BY A STAR! , , 

r J I DID T (cough) 

[ SAY MY PRAYERS, BALK... AND J GAS... 

THEY WERE (COUGH) 
ANSWERED! tjg-y&y JfisJJGHH... 



/ THEN THAT\ 
ANONYMOUS , 
CALL ABOUT < 
CORBIN BEING 
IN DANGER 
WASN'T RHONT! 



LISTEN ... THAT 
BUZZING S OUND. 1 



HOLY CROW/ THAT'S THE 



NATURALLY/^ 
REID/ LIKE 
YOU SAID- I'M 
YOUR STAR 
. REPORTER// 



black BEAury.'we just 

S MISSED GRAB8IN' THE 
! GREEN HORNET AGAIN/ 



JNUru 







THE GREEN HORNET 
PRESENTS ANOTHER 




|fluT IMMEDIATELY AFTER. 



CERTAINLY 1 REMEMBER 

voo, Me. carrutwers . . . 

I YOU'RE A FRIEND Of 
r DAD'S... CITY HOSPITAL, 
v AND--? BE RISHTOVER! 



'terrible! terrible, 
MR. REID.' JOHN z. J 
CARRUTHERS, THE pi 
, BIS CONTRACTOR^*** 
k— JUMPED OR 
™* FELL.' HE'S PEAP.'j 



HURRY, BRITT, 
l.HURKiS <_ 



16 FLOOR 



' CARRUTHERS WAS WELL" JUST 
HERE FOR A ROUTINE CHECK-UP.. 
BUT HE DID SOUND UPSET/ , 

' — i ■ - -« . I WONDER...* 

■RSB| DIP HE JUMP 
-XT-*. msSBL. Og FALL? J 



PRIVATE 
FATlENTS 
ONLY J 





WH-WHY-VYE WERE FRIENDS 
OF CARRUTHER5.' JUST < 
VISITING HIM- THAT'S ALL / Jj 



come on. scorr.'. 



( THOSE ARE THE FACTS IN 
THE CASE, KATO- READY . 
V FOR THE SOLUTION? J 



V/NGST BASER, MOT 
r BRITT/ HOW.DID 
’ YOU KNOWCAEEUmERS 
DID NOT JUMP 
OR FALL— THAT 
k : THESE MEN 
lr WERE GUlLTy?/»J 



...BUT BEFORE 
THE GREEN 
HORNET DICTATES 
THE SOLUTION 
PRINTED OPPOSITE, 
YOU SHOULD BE ABLE 
TO SOLVE THIS 
CRIME CASE. HOW 
GOOD A DETECTIVE 
HAVE YOU BEEN? 
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IJje BlMkGtf 



OH SALE SEPT 5th 



APPEARS REGUIARIY IN MFR OWN 

BOOK BLACK CAT COMICS 




KIND OF BUMBO 
GETTING THERE, 
BUT IT'S WORTH IT/ 



'THERE’S A WELL ] 

> FIVE MILES CHJE J 
WEST' MEAN- < 

> WHILE, I'LL JUSTl 
1 GRAB MYSELF I 
V A SWIM.' A 



ns THIS THE \ 

SUPER PICNIC 
GROUNDS VOU 
PICKED OUT, j 
VSUGAR?/, 



LET'S GET 

OUTA HERE.' / THE ANTS 
»— GOT INTO 

RMBESthe lunch.' 



TO ADMIT IT'S/ NPTV MILLION 
AN IOBAL ( INSECTS CAN'T 
SPOT FOR. <V BR WRON6.' J 
A PICNIC.' ^ k(K 



'THE N 
WHOLE IDEA 

ns s/ay/ > 



(UDDENLY RICKY'S SIESTA IS 



LISTEN, ANGEL... VA Lit. 
PAL IS IN NEED OF A BIT 
> O' SHUT EYE, SO < 
CONTINUE THE TOP NOTCH 
DEPORTMENT 'TILL I < 
SNATCH FORTY WINKS... , 



cUDELY TERMINATED BY. 



men 



30V.' THIS BABY SITTIN5 
*-i RACKET AIN'T BAD— f' 
\AINT BAD AT ALL// 



JUNIOR. 



PUT DOWN YA Ml 
i. MOCHA CAKE! 



SALARY.' YOU OWE US\ 
kFOR THE CAKE .'SEE YOU 
TUESDAY TO MAKE I'D/ 

SJthe rest/ 



J THROUGH/ 
HOW ABOUT/ 
my salary?*. 




CHAMPION HOME RUN 
HITTER OF THE 
NEW VORK GIANTS 



A ZEAL FENCE-BUSTER ! 
JOHNNY DROVE HOME 136 RONS 
CAST SEASON TO LEAD ALL NATIONAL 
LEAGUE HITTERS IN RONS BATTED IN. 

FANCY FIELDER, TOO - MIZE’S .996 
PERCENTAGE NAS TOPS FOR LEAGUE 



"Reaching for that b/6 orange 

AND BLUE WHEAT IES PACKAGE 
AT THE TRAINING TABLE IS 
ALMOST AUTOMATIC WITH ME. " 

SAYS JOHNNY MIZE, " THOSE 
WHOLE WHEAT FLAKES ARE 
SWELL-TASTING WITH MILK A‘ 

FRUIT. NOURISHING . TOO. " 



WITH MILK AND FRUIT 




Mr. Micawber was only half- right ! 



M1„" 



financial advice 
d Copperfield ia 




Mr Micawber 



wa.« only half-right! 



Simply not spending more than you 
make isn't enough. Every family 

fall back on . and to provide for 
their future security. 

U S Savings Bonds offer one of 
the best ways imaginable to build 
savings 

Two convenient, automatic plans 
make the systematic purchase of 
Savings Bonds both sure and 
trouble-free. 

I. If you work for wages or salary, 
join Payroll Savings— the only 
installment-buying plan. 




bank for the Bond A-Month Plan. 

Each helps you build a nest egg 
of absolutely safe, 100'/, govern- 
ment-backed U. S. Savings Bonds. 
And these bonds make more money 

only ten years, they pay you back 
$400 for every $300 you put in them. 



in the Plan .you're eligible for 
y! As Mr Micawber would say 



AUTOMATIC SAVING IS SUBE SAVING -U.S. SAVINGS BONDS 





X DEAD5TICK LANDING. ) 
Y BUD. AND FOR YOUR ^ 
) INFORMATION. I DON'T 

'like blind flying or 

BLIND DATING.' GET < 

YOURSELF ANOTHER BOV 
FOR THAT CONVOY JOB. 1 



BUT. RICK! iVt ALREADY, 
TOU> GYPSY VOUll TAKE/ 
HER TO THAT DANCE! fy 



\ GOSH. RICK! I 

( l DIDN'T HEAR’ 
W0U COME INjJ 



IAD AN ATTACK OF 
HANGNAILS- • -OR 
SOMETHING ! ri 




■SOONER i 



PENORAKE'S • 



LATER !«S GOT TO KNOW 
THAT THE OUYSHE HAD~j4 
TO SLAP DOWN IN THE % 
FIUINO STATION WAS HER 
BOY FRIENDS BROTHER ! J 



• WORTH- 






/ NO THANKS! IN CASE 
VOF MURDER, I DON'T, 
>WANT TO MESS UP A 
V. YOUR parlorU^j 



& ER-.-NO— • AJuiorR <wp- 
'WHAT A STRANGER N0W ud . 

YOUNG?, PENDRAKE- 






NUMBER ON' 





SHU*? t KNOW M 
ANIMALS BETTER 
I THAN THAT.' r' 



■ ,V /LET!s GET OFF OF 
.XMAS. WORTH'S PORCH, 1 
gvpsy!--if you shoot U 
ME HERE, IT\L GIVE THE 
PLACE A BAD REPUTATION! 



BLAME 1><t FOLKS!- -I 
THERE'S A BLACK SHEEP 
IN EVERT FAMILY! J 



iM BEGINNING TO THI 
TOU KNEW IT WAS VOL 
BROTHER'S 5WEETHEA 
WERE MAKIN' PASSES 






SUIT YOURSELF! BUT IF I SHOW 
UP IN THE STAS LINE, BUD WILL 
l WANT TO KNOW WHY-- AND 

( I'LL HAVE TO TELE HIM I J 






HELLO, TH ERE! GEE! 1 
IS GREAT! ME AND TH 
PEOPLE I LIKE BEST II 
I WORLD- -TOGETHER- ■ 

vHAPPy FA MILY ! y 



1 LISTEN, SISTER! 7 (, 

'n TAKES TWO TO A 1 

COMPLETE A KISS. 1 -- AND \ 
YOU KNOW DARNED WELL 
you DIDN'T UTTER ANy ) 
OUTRA3ED SCREAMS! / 



• I IMAGINE 



GREATEST 







) HE'S PROBABLY -JBl 
V DOING HANGAR FLYING l 
WITH SOME OF THE LEGION 
BOYS- -OR ELSE HElS OUT j 
IN THE CLOAK ROOM cM 
ROLLIN'PAY DAV_^W 
T DOMINOES! JPT*? 



HAVE A FEW 
DANCES WITH, 
YOU !^« 







IIGHTY 



BLIP'S ROOM- 



ATTRACTIVE GIRL.'- - BUT-- J 
t LOOK, BUD!- --AREN'T YOU 
^ MISTAKING A SCHOOLBOY 
CRUSH FOR- -SOMETHING 
m °RE---?A— 



11 GOSH, RICK! YOU 
MU5TA RUN OUT JUST i 
WHEN THE PARTY WAS 
GETTIN'GOOD! SAY.’ 
HOW'D YOU LIKE. GYPSY? 




A GUY DOESN'T HAVE 
TO BE AN OLD MAN TO ' 
KNOW WHEN HE'S FLYIN' 
WITHOUT WINGS 1 . - . 
THIS IS REAL- -FOR ^ 
BOTH OF US ! 




IF I THOUGHT GYPSY WOULDN'T 
BE WAITIN' FOR ME WHEN I > 
COME BACK-- I WOULDNT 
WANTA COME BACK!-- MM !•■ ) 
TIRED AS A HOUND DOG ! • • J 
i NIGHT, RICK! 



GOOD- 
| NIGHT, 
KID! J 




RICK! YOU FRIGHTENED 
ME! WHY ARE YOU PROWLING 
AROUND DOWN HERE? m. 



I GUESS IT'S JUST THE 
JUNGLE- JINGLES, MOM.' 
•••HARD TO SLEEP IN A 
BED- -AFTER TWO YEARS 
*T AWAY FROM ONE ! & 






-PENDRAKE, 



/ SOMETHING 
110CATED ANC 



AVENUE! 



DANDIES 



FAMILY DISCOUNT! 



I'D BETTER 



PARDON ME, HR. 
PENDRAKE I I HAVE 1 
ABSTRACTS READY, 
IN MY OFFICE 



SAUNTER 



WONDER' 






A YOUR FATHER 
STEPPED OUT TO 



VHY I'M HORNING 
I AFRAID TO BE j 






PROSPECT I * - HEF 
\THE A0DRE55- 



ABOUT- 







houses; j 



room. 



FROM VOUR FATHER- 
MY DRESS SHOP. 1 -- 
BE- ■ -VSRy_N ICE- ■ - 





SHOULDN'T 



THE world; 



WITHOUT 



DARLING! 



SHOULDN' 



BROTHER - 




I'M NOT SO SURE- -BUT t J 
HOPE YOU ARE! OH. RICK!' 
MY HEART HAS BEEN SING! 
TORCH SONGS SINCE THE 
FIRST MINUTE I SET EYES 
ON you! I TRIED TO 
SILENCE IT- BUT— ! F~ 



HE'S — UPSTAIRS 
DRESSING, RICK- 



CHARMS SHORT, 5WEETHEAR 
BUT BUD HAD LOST HIS 
HEART A DOZEN TIMES BE- 
FORE YOU CAME ALONG! HE 
ONLY THINKS HE'S IN LOVE 






UNDERSTAND 
HE'S OOT TO" 



THEN • ■ YOU'VE itHEARD WHAT? 
ALREADY HEARD?/' 'WHY, MOM! 



I WISH I COULD KEEP 
FROM rT— I'M AWFULLY PROUD 
OF HIM- BUT I GUESS ANY 
MOTHER FEELS THIS WAV— ^ 
„ WHEN HER BABY IS CALLED M 
I TO WAR- •! 



WITH HIMl-ABOUT 
FUTURE PLANSS-r 





> YOU LOOK SO 
HAPPY. GYPSY.' DID 
YOU FIND JUST THE 
RIGHT STORE ROOM 
FOR THAT DRESS SHOP 
YOU'RE PLANNING TO 
OPEN* 





GOODNESS, GYPSY ! 

GIRLS NOWADAYS SEEM TO 
CHANGE SWEETHEARTS AS OFTEN 
AS THEY CHANGE HATS !•• DOES 
BUD KNOW YOU'RE JILTING 
HIM FOR HIS BROTHER ? 




HE DOES BY NOW, 
MRS. WORTH! RICK H 
GONE HOME TO TELL 




NO- • -THIS IS A---A i 
PERSONAL MATTER, 
> MOM ! YOU SAY r - r ' 
HE'S UPSTAIRS ? ) ( , 



YES • • -IN HIS ROOM 
■)■ • -AS EKCITED AS . 
THE DAY HE WON < 
HIS FIRST FOOTBALL 
• LETTER! 



'D COME TO 



YOU SAID 

HAVE A SERIOUS TALK WITH 
BUD. RICK!--THEN YOU KNEW 
HE’D HAD HIS CALL TO REPORT 
FOR AIR CADET TRAINING---? 



HOWDY, KID! CONGRATULATIONS!^., CAN «, AV ' 
YOU'VE BEEN ELECTED YOryuM- TWICE. RICK 1 
™ ™E3T FmYRNry aJycMfr WAIT 
ON TO TELL GYPSY! I'VE 

TRIED ALL MORNING 
TO PHONE HER---! 



LOOK, BUD!-- MAYBE--- S4 SAY' YOU 1 
WITH THIS NEW BUSINESS )muST BE A i- 
COMING UP- YOU OUGHT / M | N r> READER'l 
TO CHANGE YOUR PLANs/tve DECIDED ’ 
••ABOUT ASKING GYP5Y NOT T0 A5K __ 
TO WAIT FOR YOU! TO WAITlf 
IT MAY BE A 1 ^ ‘ 






} around: 

SUPPORT 



CADtT ■ 



NO • ■ 1 VE GOT TO DO 
A LITTLE BREAKING 
MYSELF^^^^^ 






FLAG OF TRUCE.' 




.DARLING' 



BUDS REALLY SERiOUS ABOUT 
MARRYING HER. TO BE POISON 
TO HAVE HER GO THROUGH LIFE 
KNOWING HIS BROTHER CARRIE] 
A TORCH FOR HER! 



ANYTHING! 

0* DOUBLE-" 



"AROUND FOR . 



DOESNY SUSPECT 
A THING! ^ 



...BUTOPAU. THE HEELS ) 

I EVER MET... AND A GIRL \ 
IN SHOW BUSINESS MEETS 1 
THE CHAMPWNS.'.VOU TAKE L 
TOP BILLING.' HOW GET OUTA ’ 
MY STORE.'.. BEFORE I LOSE 
MY TEMPER.. AND MY LEASE! 



KEEN KFTTEN 






R KNOWS'U. NEVER GIVE 
GRAY HAIR] .1^ 




BUSINESS WORRIES 
SC SOON 






BILL OF GOODS 



DEAL RICK HANDED 



WAS NOT AS REPRESENTED 

CANCELED THE CONTRACT! 



WHAT'S THE IDEA- 









: THAT CERTAIN 







I WAS JUST THINKIN) RICK' 



MAYBE IT MAKES ME FEEL ^ 
OLD -My KID BROTHER ABOUT 
TO TAKE THE LONG FLIGHT IN . 
A TWO-SEATER ! +, 



MAYBE NOT. 
■ BUD! r 



YOU DECIDED TO VISIT THOSE WAR 
PLANTS AFTER I 5AID I WASGOIN' 
TO ASK GYPSY TO MARRY ME! DON'T 
YOU LIKE WEDDINGS? 



THANKS, FELLA! I I 
KNEW IT ALL ALONG, S 
OF COURSE! BUT NOW 
I'LL REALLY GO OVER ( 
AND SELL MYSELF !y 



1 GOSH! ALL OF A SUDDEN MY 
FEET DON'T WANTA GO WHERE. 
MY HEART TELLS 'EM T 0!^J 



THERE'S GYPSY IN THE 
LIVING R00M--AL0NE!---BUT * 
SOMEHOW IT'S LIKE THE FIRST 
TIME 1 DIVED FROM THE HIGH 
TOWER AT THECITY POOL" ■ ! 



MAYBE I'D BETTER- ••TALK 
THIS OVER WITH THE FOLKS 
B^RE I ■ --gw 



I KNEW I COULDN'T TURN. 
AROUND AND GO BACK- ■ -A 
ONCE I'D JUMPED---!/* 



HELLO, BUD! 
COMING IN- 



| C ONTINUED IN NEXT ISSU E 





AMERICA’S FUNNIEST FAMILY 



' BlABY would 
HAVE A FIT IF 4 
HE KNEW I 
HADN'T RETURNED 
fc HIS RAKE ! 



fal(tvu«4 



DRIPPLE, WF 
DON’T VOU 
RETURN > 
THINGS i 
WHEN YOU ) 
BORROW J. 
THEM?! JJ 



SOMEBODY A 
BORROWED 
IT, AND I 



7 CANT < 
REMEMBER 
'7 WHO IT-cS 

A WAS/i 



k > DO YOU L 
H THINK T \ 

' WANT DEADEN 
GRASS TRACKED! 
S ALL OVER 
HMY RUGS?/ 



% HORACE/ 

■ COME BACK 
HERE// J 



r you're not; 

LEAVING THIS 
Ik, HOUSE TILL 
YOU GET 
(THAT LAWN, 
N, RAKED lif- 



time for 

MY GOLF, 
[DATE / J 



WELL, HOW 
AM I GOING < 
TO RAKE IT < 
WITHOUT A r 
.RAKE ? r-T&j 



AMERICA’S FUNNIEST FAMILY 

(eaCutiny 

Potty 

DRiPPLf 





'all 1 NEED now' 



HORACE, S 
WHAT ARE 
YOU A 
DOING ? Sm 



' JUST RIGGINGi 
UP SOMETHING 
4 TO MAKE LIFEJ 
L EASIER/ 





BOY, X DON'T 
KNOW WHAT | 
WE'LL OO -4 
WITH ALLfij 
OF 'EM/ jRB 



HM-M-- CHILI SAUCE, SLICED 
’TOMATOES, STEWED TOMATOES; 
BROILED TOMATOES// I'M yft 
GETTING TOAAATO HAPPY'-^ I 



J I'LL SAY- 
AND YOU'RE 
; GOING TO 
HAVE SOME 
MORE FOR 
ftr LUNCH, 
=4 HORACE/ 



WE CERTAINLY * 
HAVE A BUMPER 
CROP OF 
TOMATOES, )|y" 
coT'xyf j-' / ■. 



I NO TIME LIKE l 
r THE PRESENT 
TO PRACTICE THE 
.GOOD NEIGHBOR, 
if POLICY/ — 



r I'LL TAKE SOME 
OVER TO THE < 
MITCHELLS'- J 
I HAVEN'T < 
SEEN HARVEY ]'| 
IN A COUPLE / ^ 
OF MONTHS r=* 
ANYWAY/ r-s 



SO AM I, DEAR, BUT ^ 
WE HAVE SO MANY OF 
THEM - - AND WE CANT. 
LET THEM SPOIL /jm 



THARVEV INSISTED- 

they v— 

HAVE A Or**? 
BUMPER 

CROP y ^ F . 
\TOO/i 



WHAT ON 
, EARTH--' 






JOE IS OVERJOYED WHEN HE LEARNS 
THAT HIS SWEETHEART, ANN HOWE, 

IS COMING HOME ... AT LAST THEY 
CAN BE TOGETHER AGAIN / BUT RATE 
PLAYS A STRANGE TRICK... AND 
ANN'S PLANE IS 
YOU'RE INVITED 7 

JOE'S SEARCH FOR ANN 

IN THE DESOLATE MOUNTAINS OF 
WYOMING ...IS ANN ALIVE ?. . . OR WILL 
THE SEARCH BE FUTILE? DON'T 
MISS A SINGLE ISSUE. 



AMERICA S FUNNIEST FAMILY 

^c<ztuii*ty 

pom 

Dmppic 





'ALL RIGHT' 
HORACE-l 
1 YOU CAN < 
HAVE THE . 
S TUB < 
V NOW !) 



(IN A FEW) 
cminutesA 

DOTTV — I ) 
> WANT TO ' 
FINISH THIS- 

ysTORy.Ar 



PA MAN can't! 
EVEN TAKE A I 
SHOWER IN HIS' 

Town house fh 





/why must 

( YOU DISTURB 
THE CHILDREN' 
\ YOU KNOW -a 
) HOW HARD 1 
7 IT is TO 4 
VKEEP THEM Y 

Xquiet UJL 



iTHESE RARE' 
MOMENTS OF> 
7 WEDDED 
A. BLISS fry — 





DRAGNET 

OF DOOM 

Britt Reid yawned and stretched, his 
legs under the warm blankets. Slowly he 
closed his eyes and slowly he felt sleep 
roll down from nowhere to surround him. 
Then Kato stuck his head into the bed- 
room doorway. 

‘Telephone, Mist’ Britt.” 

Sleep vanished. 

“Hello. Axford? Go ahead.” 

Axford spoke hurriedly : “Reid, I went 
out ta see Finney Malone like you told 
me to. But he didn’t tell me anymore 
than the police did. An’ say! what a time 
I had getting ta see him! They were 
havin’ a tea party! Four or five guys there 
and all of them squinty-eyed lookin! 
Gave me the creeps!” 

Reid yawned loudly. "You mustn't 
bother me late at night, Axford. I had a 
hard day at the races and I’m tired. Tell 
me about it tomorrow!” 



Minutes later Black Beauty's lights 
pushed holes in the darkness as the pow- 
erful car sped through the night. “We go 
to Mr. Malone's mansion,” Kato said. 
“But why?” 

Britt Reid, publisher of the Daily Sen- 
tinal, tied the mask of the Green Hornet 
around his face securely. “Finney Mal- 
one owns a large chain of drug stores. 
Calls them the ‘Vitamin Chain’,” he ex- 
plained. “Malone called the police today. 
Said his morphine shipment for the year 
had been stolen. And were going out to 
nail the thief.” 

The purr of the powerful motor died. 
“We here, Mist’ Britt,” Kato said. 

The Green Hornet stepped out and 
stealthily crept toward the darkened 
home of Finney Malone, the Drug Store 
King. 



A beautiful woman, floating in a pur- 
ple mist, bowed low before Finney Ma- 
lone. Slowly she pulled strings of rubies 
from the mist and gently handed the 
jewels to her master. She waved toward 
th’e sky and a warm gust of wind blew 
the mist into Finney’s eyes. He heard 
millions of gems tumbling from the 
heavens. One of them fell on him. And 
still a heavier one. OOOOFF! Finney 
Malone woke from his dream into a wide- 
awake nightmare: the Green Hornet 
stood by his bed poking him in the stom- 
ach with a strange-looking gun. 

“You’ll sleep when I know where 
you’ve hidden the morphine!” the Hornet 
snapped. 

“S . . . someone stole it,” Malone stut- 
tered. 

“You stole it Come across!" 

“ . . . y . . . you’re crazy!” 

“You tell me now— or I'll take you and 
keep you from your dope for p month!" 

Finney’s heart turned to water. A 
swelling fear that no normal man can 
know was upon him. 

“No! Don’t starve me! Don’t!” 

“Where is it?” 

"Down cellar ... in a hidden safe.” 

The Hornet grinned. 

"How . . . how did you find out?” Fin- 
ney trembled. 

“Your friends have squinty eyes. The 
squinty, dilated pupils of dope-users!" 

' The Hornet fired his gun. Finney, 
gassed, sank back in bed to resume his 
dream. 

Minutes later, Kato drove Black 
Beauty into the night. 

“You phone police?” he asked. 

“Nope. Phoned Axford instead. Let 
the Sentinel have the scoop and the po- 
lice have their dope-ring.” The Hornet 
smiled. "This ought to give Axford an- 
other ‘t'eory’ about the Hornet," he said. 




"V GREED for DRI1GER 



Maybe you’ve heard of me: Mike 
“Green” Spoon? M’name is rightly just 
“Spoon", but the boys tagged on the 
“Green" because' anything I touched 
turned to money. 

Yessir, I’m smart as they come. And 
everything I touch turns to green money. 
At least it did up until I touched that 
playboy Britt Reid, that guy who pub- 
lishes the Daily Sentinal. 

Nate and 1 were raking in all kinds of 
dough. Nate was my stooge; I gave him 
a twenty percent cut of the take, Nate 
was driving a four grand car, so you can 
see my share was plenty terrific. 

Well, I had snagged myself a waiter’s 
job in Lew’s Cruise Club. Naturally, a 
Big Brain like me is no waiter, but the 
job was part of the racket, Y’see, wait- 
ing on the suckers I could spot the ones 
with real cash. I’d put a little chalk mark 
on the backs of the rich one’s coats and 
then when they left, Nate would spot 
them, stick them up, and bingo! we were 
sure of getting a good load of cash every 
time. 

Well, it comes this Thursday night, I 
wait on playboy Britt Reid. I see his wal- 
let is bulging. I slip the chalk on the back 
of his coat. I think to myself; another 
sucker for Nate to knock off. 

Well, it's around 4 a.m. when I finally 
quit and go home. I turn on the lights 
expecting to see Nate. Instead I see the 
Green Hornet 



Nate have worked up. I want my cut,” 
he says in a snarly voice. 

“I’m not gonna’ fool with you, Hornet,” 
I say, and I’m thinking plenty fast, “be- 
cause you’re too tough. Sure I’ll give you 
a cut in the business; it’s big enough for 
another guy.” 

"Start talking in cash,” this Hornet 
says. 

"The dough's in my desk drawer," 1 
9ay, ‘Til get it” I 9inile to myself. Brother, 
what a sucker this Hornet is to leave 
small time and start foolin’ with a Big 
Brains like me. I reach in the drawer 
and pull out my gun. I hold it on the 
Hornet’s middle. 

“You wouldn’t shoot a man in cold- 
blood,” he says. 

“Sucker,” I say. I pull the trigger. The 
gun booms. 

"Okay,” the Homet says, "cold-blood 
it is.” He grabs me by the shirt front 
“You didn't think I'd leave real bullets 
in that gun?” he growls. 

I try to kick him. The Hornet brings 
up a fist. I float off into a big black pit. 
heading for a big purple star. 

I wake up in jail. Nate is sitting be- 
side me. Nate stuck up this Britt Reid 
all right But right after that the Homet 
nails him and slaps him around until he 
talks. So here we are in Cell 29. Me: the 
great Mike “Green” Spoon, everything I 
touch turns to green — Hornets! 



“That’s a nice little racket you and 



